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® TEACHING THEM 


A NEW GUINEA PLAYLET 


By Emma M. Grossman 


SETTING: Living room in the home of a Lutheran family. 
, Mother is seated in the center of the room with her three children, 
Florence, Gladys, and Alfred grouped around her. 


FLORENCE: Mother, please tell us another story like you did 
@) last evening. Remember the little boy who got lost in the woods? 
Tell us another story like that one. 

MOTHER: Wouldn’t you rather hear a true story, one that is 
happening right now? 

ALFRED: Oh, do you mean that, Mother? A true story, hap- 
pening right now? 

GLapDys: But then it wouldn’t have an ending, would it 
Mother ? 

MoTHER: Not only is it happening right now but all three 
of you can be in the story, too, if you want to. 

TOGETHER: Oh, what do you mean? 

MoTHER: It is the true story of the New Guinea Commissary 
Department. 

FLORENCE: But what is “Commissary?” 

ALFRED: And where is New Guinea? 

MOTHER: Well, it is a long story, so I'll try to tell you all 
about it. New Guinea is a large island northeast of Australia. That 
is a long way from here. To get there one has to make a long voy- 

@ age on the ocean and cross the equator. New Guinea is in the tropics, 
that is, in the part of the world where it is hot. Most of the people 
who live there have brown skins and they are not civilized like we 
are. Because they have never heard of God and His Son, Jesus, they 
worship heathen gods. They do not have big churches, comfortable 


homes, paved roads, and all the other nice things we have, There are 
no stores either, no grocery stores or big department stores where 
one can buy clothes and other things. The word ‘‘commissary’”’ means 
a store which supplies all kinds of things people need such as food, 
clothes, and tools for their work. 

Giapys: Oh, tell us more, Mother. About the part that is 
happening now. 

MOTHER: Many years ago a Lutheran mission society in Ger- 
many decided to bring the Gospel of Jesus to these brown heathen 
people in New Guinea. They established a mission which brought 
many hardships and sacrifices to the missionaries, but they did not give 
up. Some of the Lutheran churches in America helped the German 
mission society to carry on this work. When, after the first World 
War, the Australian government refused to let Germany continue 
its mission work in New Guinea, the Iowa Synod Lutheran churches 
in America assumed the responsibility of looking after this work. 
Some of the Lutheran groups in Australia helped, too. 

The poor little mission went through some very trying times 
during the first World War, and it occurred to Rev. August Hoeger 
to help by sending articles of clothing, medicine, and all kinds of 
needed things to New Guinea. Rev. Hoeger is the father of our Dr. 
Agnes Hoeger, who is a medical missionary in New Guinea. At first 
Rev. Hoeger and another pastor ordered some things from a mail 
order house. Later on, somebody suggested that women’s societies 
could sew dresses for the native women in New Guinea. So some 
boxes were packed with all these things and shipped to New Guinea. 

ALFRED: How long ago was that, Mother? 

MOTHER: The first shipment was sent in 1918 and there were 
six boxes of things that were loaded on a ship for New Guinea. 


FLORENCE: Who packed the boxes, Mother? 
MoTHER: All the articles were sent to the home of a lady 


living in Waverly, lowa. Her name was Mrs. A. G. Studier. Every 
year she would keep all the things sent her from many states in an 
empty room in her home. Then when it was time to mail the things, 
her family and friends would come and help her with the packing 
and sending. Her home was the first sending station. 

GLADys: Her home was almost like a store, wasn’t it Mother ? 
Is that why it was called “Commissary Department’’ ? 

MOTHER: Yes, that’s right. 

ALFRED: But that was a long time ago. You said this story was 
to be about something happening right now. 











FLORENCE: And how can we have a part in the story? 

MoTHER: Now wait, I am coming to that. More and more 
people began to help by sewing and making things. Then in 1930 
the Iowa Synod churches joined with some other churches who called 
themselves the Buffalo Synod and others who were called the Ohio 
Synod so they could all work together. 

ALFRED: Oh, I know. That was the beginning of the American 
Lutheran Church. We had something about that in Sunday school. 

MoTHER: That’s right. And the women of the Women’s Mis- 
sionary Federation have been carrying on this work ever since. 

Griapys: Mother, I heard Mrs. Jackson speak to you about 
New Guinea Christmas boxes. Did she mean these boxes of clothing 
and other things you are telling us about? 

MoTHER: Yes, she did. They are called “Christmas Boxes” 
because, they are supposed to arrive in New Guinea in time to bring 
Christmas cheer to the people there. To get the boxes there in time, 
they have to be shipped from the United States in April or May. 

ALFRED: Are the things that are sent meant only for the 
brown people or are they for the white missionaries and _ their 
families ? 

MOTHER: ‘They are for both. The real aim of the Commissary 
Department is to provide our Lutheran Mission with things it needs. 
The mission workers and the native workers look forward to the 
coming of these boxes; they bring many things wished for and 
needed all the year ‘round. 

FLORENCE: Do the friends and relatives. of the missionaries 
send their gifts to the missionaries besides the other things that are 
sent ? 

MOTHER: Yes, they do send many nice things. 

ALFRED: Mother, does this Commissary Department have a 
boss ? 

MoTHER: Well, we don’t call the lady a ‘‘boss” but she has alli 


the duties of a boss. She is Mrs. Richard Taeuber and she lives in 
Albany, Minnesota. She has a lot of things to think about including 


freight charges, duty, customs regulations, and especially the listing 
of every single article that is sent, and its value. Of course you know 
a complete list has to go with every package when it is forwarded 
to a sending station? 

GLapys: Doesn’t she have any helpers? 

MoTHER: Yes, she has. There are sending stations in Jowa, 
Pennsylvania, Minnesota, California, and Texas. Then too, there is 


a lady in Waverly, Iowa, Mrs. Dorothea Brueckner, who has charge 
of the patterns for the native women’s dresses. 

FLORENCE: And what about our part in the story, Mother ? 

MoTHER: You children can help, too. Remember when the 
Sunday schools gathered some money for the boat for New Guinea? 

ALFRED: I remember how hard we boys worked in our class. 

MOTHER: Yes, everyone can help. Much money is needed to 
buy material, a lot of money is used to buy medicine, and then it 
takes money to pay the freight for all the boxes that are shipped each 
year. 

FLORENCE: I am always going to save some of my money to 
help the New Guinea Christmas boxes, may I Mother? 

MOTHER: You certainly may. That is what I meant when I 
said you could have a part in the story. Through your Sunday school, 
in your Junior Mission Band, with your money and with your work 
each one can help. 

Guiapys: I’m glad I belong to the Junior Mission Band so 
I can help. Remember how happy we were when we had enough 
money for the tractors, jeeps, and trucks? Maybe when I grow up I 
can be a missionary. I would like to help others learn about Jesus. 

MoTHER: We will always need many missionaries and now 
that you are part of the story I hope all of you will always help to 
tell others about Jesus. 

FLORENCE: ‘That was a lovely story, Mother. I think it would 
be nice to end the story by singing our song “Here Am I.” 


(Characters and audience join in singing “Here Am I,” No. 84, 
Songs of Praise.) 
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